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man of taste as well as a scholar.   But I cannot say
whether he has the time to spare at the present mo-
ment.    His address is 18 Rue Marignan, Paris.
Pray accept my heartiest thanks and believe me,

Sincerely yours,

H. TAINE.

NIETZSCHE TO STRINDBERG.

November, 1888,
DEAR SIR:

The precious lines from Monsieur Taine that I en-
close embolden me to ask for your advice on a very
serious matter. I should like to be reM in France;
nay more, it is necessary for me to be read there.
Being as I am the most independent and possibly the
most powerful intellect of the age, condemned to ful-
fill a stupendous mission, I cannot submit to the ab-
surd limits the accursed dynastic national politics
of Europe have imposed upon her peoples, and I re-
fuse to let such limits prevent me from greeting the
few whose ears are in the least attuned to the sound
of my voice. And I readily confess, it is in France
above all that I look for them. Nothing that happens
in the intellectual life of France is strange to me.
People tell me that in reality I write French although
my medium is German, and especially in my "Zara-
thustra" I have attained something that even Ger-
mans have not attained. I venture to tell you that
my paternal ancestors were Polish noblemen, that my
maternal grandmother belonged to the Weimar of
Goethe's time, reason enough for my being to an al-
most incredible degree the most lonely of Germans